Something
is rotten in the
state of Denmark.
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B b e

| | ' "k iy 4 The king
' " doth wake

| g W ' '_..__,_ e tonight.

'r
| Aneels and ) Ve | | B It beckons you
A |:| e i) T 1 ! el o Ll T " | ¢ .I-. &
i - to go away with it!
1

ministers of grace
defend us!

Do not,
my lord.

[t waves me
forth again.
I'll follow thee.
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Soon after
the old king’s death...

Though our
dear brother’s death
is yet green, we have
taken our former sister
to be our queen.

Seems,
madam? Nay—
it is. I know
not ‘seems.’
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Good Hamlet,
cast thy nighted
color off.

Think of
us as of
a father.

But the prince’s
grief remained
unhealed.
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Alone at last...
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Adieu, adieu,

| . T adieu. Remember me. SR
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O villain, | ey
5 villain, smiling,
damned villain!
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I may put _
an antic disposition /& .
on. : ey ' .

F 3

From that hour,

the prince began his
WL dangerous game.
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| OPHELIA WARNED.

'\':\._.i —— - ———————

i s

" LAERTES PREPARES
TO DEPART FOR
FRANCE.

[ shall
the effect of
this good lesson
keep.

For Hamlet—
and the trifling of
his favor—hold it

a fashion and a
toy in blood.

What is
between you?
Give me up the

truth.

He hath, my lord,
of late made many
tenders of his
affection to me.

Do not
believe his vows.
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¢ HAMLET HEARS OF THE GHOST.

A figure
like your father,
armed at point

exactly.

f
My father’s
spirit—in arms?
|
;
:
4
{ 5 [ knew your
il B N father. These hands
1 B SRt are not more like.
frgdy 3
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Upon the
| gy platform, where
f ” | we watched.
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I'am thy Revenge his foul
father’s \j‘! rit. and most unnatural
murder.

Now wears
his crown.

O my prophetic
soul! My uncle?
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| ‘Elsinore.

" A cold night
e B

i' The battlements.

Stay! Speak,
speak! I charge
thee, speak!

-
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Bisbi,
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This bodes
some strange
eruption to
our state.

.
HAMLET: A COMIC ADAPTATION OF 3
SHAKESPEARE’S TRAGEDY ™



Ophelia Alarmed. |

My lord, as I
was sewing in

my closet...

Lord Hamlet,
with his doublet
all unbraced...

He took me by
the wrist and
held me hard.

He did 1
e did not - i
This sudden

change, this

strange

speak one word,
my lord, but
|!l:.||:.|g-.'[:'lfjl ort me

Oildly. i | demeanor. ..

[ was sore B8 BTN : It may well
ajraid. 4 ' Aipe AR [ ST e  c~plain his

madness.
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I have found
the very cause of
Hamlet's lunacy.

ST

His affection
is fix'd upon
Ophelia.

"Tis writ
with his own
hand.
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Therefore, let Ophelia be placed
where Hamlet may encounter her
unawares. My lord and I will observe
from hence, and mark the workings 1 ¥og
of his disordered fancy. SRR b [ T & 80

It 1s well
conceived.
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In the court

B of Elsinore... .'

Welcome, dear
Rosencrantz and Guildenstern.

| iv2 o Your friendship to our son
| 431 ¢ T il we much value.

| bl
|
| i
| i
il
|
|
| -
|

| [ pray you both,

| spend much time with Hamlet.
To draw him on to pleasures,
| fiu f , _ A and to gather whether aught

| 5 ‘ ' afflicts him thus.
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Your grace may trust us.
> ¢ And, my lords,

We will observe and serve
cheer our son, I pray you.

your will. . :
: His melancholy weighs

upon my heart.

4 two friends take * |
| the king’s charge
f, upon themselves...

To search our friend’s
soul—by royal command.
A dangcrtms kindness.

: . : : 5o : Yet we must
| - - - et ; Pttt Bl be true to both

o A - friend and king. 4
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Do you know

#4 :
" me, my lord?
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Excellent well.
You are a
ﬁahnmnger. Not I, my lord.
Nor I, my lord.
But, sir, 1 pray you,
let not your good
daughter walk i’ the
sun; conception is
a blessing, but not
as your daughter
may Conceive.

What do you

read, my lord? Words, words,

words.

g Though this be
i) madness, yet there is
' method in 't.
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My good friends, " Thanks, Hamlet.
I am glad to see you 1 g It's good to be back.
well. Welcome to ._ | We thought we'd see
Elsinore. £ the sights, catch up
50 with you.

Sights? And me?

You are not honest men.
Were you sent for?

Denmark's
a prison.

A goodly one;
in which there are
many confines.

Come, come; 2 :
wherefore do you I =ab.. - Yes, Hamlet.
wear those faces? a4 e - T We were sent
What, were you ST s i Tt L 4f e for.
sent for? Speak. ' " v

My lord, the players
are come.
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You are

welcome, sir,

Master Player,
you honor us.

The rugged Pyrrhus,
like th” Hyrcanian beast,
It is not possible
He should so stoop
to such a deed.

What's Hecuba to him,
or he to Hecuba,
That he should weep
for her?

Welcome, worthy
friends! We have
longed for your art.

Speak the speech,
| pray you, as |

pronounced it to
you, trippingly
on the tongue...

...about
Pyrrhus and

Hecuba.

What's Hecuba
to him, or he to

Hecuba?
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b

= Alone again. 4
'.I':"." = g ] bt

They are gone, and 1
remain with nothing but
my thoughts—and my failure.

O, what a
rogue and

peasant slave
am I!

]

v

Something must be done.

“I ] |
i But what? How? ; _iﬁﬁﬁ-f 1-
M- S ] - - .r ! . "«":“ 1 .i-':'.-‘ "._.-. {
-, : - i 3. .-:':..' E:\"' 1
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The play’s the thing
Wherein I'll catch
- the conscience of
11': .
REL the king.
A ':";_:
it

- ———
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Madam, how like
you this play?

I A murderer approaches unseen.

S ———— g - Er—

"Tis false—it is
the play’s device.

ull of ma

PAGE 18 OF 30

b

[ier,

Look, my lord—

his color changes.
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Onstage, the poison

scene reaches its closest

parallel to the ghost's
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Claudius jolts
up in horror,

face drained,
hands gripping
the throne arm.

L g—reen o ————p—-

Courtiers and
attendants erupt
into confusion.

Horatio and Hamlet |
exchange a look
of certainty.

Claudius storms
away and Hamlet's

suspicion is confirmed,

What meaneth

this?

Give me
some light!

My lord, what's :

the matter?

I'll take

the gf]n:.]:‘.‘f 5
word for

a thousand

pound.

o
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In the queen’s Hamlet, thou |
closet. hast thy father

much offended.

Mother, you
have my father
much offended.

e

How now!
a rat? Dead,
for a ducat,

dead!

s

B e

I e SR IS Wi e e 0 0.

() me,

what hast

thou done?

v
P T 1 e . 5 - 55

Nay, good mother, .1 has
"\ f-;.e.:p-:-.ri!r what s past.

be not offended. I T g
¥ ] Avoid what is to come.
speak to you alone.

T T T Sy

But most of all—

remember.
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Mad as the sea
and wind, he kills the
unseen good old man.

J'”‘r I 0 r'd :

where Is

Hamlet, this deed
makes us arrange your
voyage fo England.

—— e e R s O e e R, R S R Y e P e e R T S W . U W gy e R 2

You two will =ail
with Hamlet and see
him safely there.

Not where

he eats, but

where he is
eatern.

The present
death of Hamlet.
Do it, England.
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He is dead

and gone, lady. D

e N N e e - S B

i T e

There’s rosemary, : There’s
that's for remembrance; RAZZAN rue for you.
and pansies,
b

that’s for thoughts.

O, this is

the IJn:'rJ'E.:rn of
deep grief.

; | Let him go, Gertrude.
0O thou : LS Let | g0, l rud
my _ﬁ;{h-ﬂ- I = B father’s death.
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A pick-axe
and a spade, a spade
and a pick-axe, is a
merry world.

Alas, poor Yorick!
[ knew him, Horatio.

Imperious Caesar,
dead and turn'd to clay...
The poor beast is the

King of infinite space.

Indeed, the beggar’s staff
is royal. These scepters
sway the present state;

These bones shall

be a thousand kings.

) T 'N Mg
& 0T A

Whose
grave’s this,

sirrah? e

( " Mine,

5

My lord,
a funeral
comes.
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Her death "JRESSREN o : | (F dpe P Sweets

was doubtful. S8 SOl _ _ | A to the sweet:

farewell!

Hold off

the earth

What,
the fair
Ophelia!

awhile!

This is I,
Hamlet the
Dane!

I loved
Ophelia.
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I found the letters
sealed, directed for England,
commanding their death.

I swapped them, Horatio—

sent in their stead a charge You risked

for life and freedom. yoursef for them.

They are not near

my conscience.

What are v A There is a special

Rosencrantz 7 o providence in the fall
and Guildenstern ! ke MW of a sparrow.

but sponges | |

of the court? 1. T ' : If it be now, 'tis not

4 to come; if it be not

Fit to soak up | : : : il to come; it will be
a little kingdom's . é M now; if it be not

moisture—then | 78 vin now, yet it will come.

squeeze, and

cackle. ; ORISR, ) The readiness is all

My lord Hamlet,
the king doth, with all speed
command you to the Lists.

The king, sir, hath
laid that in a dozen
passes between

yourself and him.

Hamlet, be wary.
You will lose this
wager, my lord.
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Give me s ~ [ am satisfied

your pardon, sir. . S in nature.

. e S s o _rr—

The duel begins before the King, §
the Queen, and all the court,

el s e s eeimem . e e
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Hamlet scores
the first touch.

And Ihf.?n,
a second.

FrEE— =

Hamlet, The queen LY. iy 1P, (rertrude,
this pearl | carouses to thy | L e do not

. . e T . § - - ¥ ..| s :

is thine. S fortune, Hamlet. A SRR ; drink.

| Laertes prepares |
his envenomed |

_ﬁ]if.

Do ey e
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Hamlet,

I am justly

The drink,
the drink!

own treachery.

d,

1

I am poison
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Here, thou
incestuous, murderous,
damned Dane, drink off

this potion!

| am more
an antique Roman
than a Dane.

HAMLET &f PAGE 29 OF 30

As thou'rt
a man, give
me the cup.

o

BETIFF S

B 00 B @ ek DR TSR S S §
"

S I i A i i I vy B T 5 e B O S s e~ B e -

O, yet defend

me, [riends!

Mine and my
father’s death come
not upon thee.

Hear me, Horatio.

[ have of late—but wherefore
[ know not—lost all my mirth,
for here I stand, a dying man.

Give order that these bodies

high on a stage be placed,
that our most tragic story
may be told.

[ do prophesy

the election lights

on Fortinbras.

- =
T, - !

Il
A e . e AR R B - R . J T S S e el B s

e e M S, S e B B e e 5 e 2.

e 5 S 5 &

e

s e




HAMLET ¢ PAGE 30 OF 30

Pl am S R T T S ) e . B e S e L ks S N S o R S S I N M L L. S I o L ST o S S L S I . S I BT T N . S e O S T S S Y SRR . Ml s B S o

n- . L Where is 5 e _ 7 i

F ]
I i’ K ] : : b e ! . I i
r ~ : ” i _ this sight? Nk ; | | K 4 :i’E"f H
| | - e

by
i ". W E s | o +-'. o,
iy ™. - |!l -||r : i
ey R m ] Y
- '_:- . g J#

S % ¥ - X
o . .
Wz s g : =3 £ i gt
\ o u LS T - I el
P ,'. % ErErTs v i

1
a i
' :
'l E | |
1% ! H
| — ' ]

| - % -l
. = \ =3 i
] g ’-' H

" F |
1 't

-l e,
i LT

What is it ye would see? - N Here is a tale of carnage,
If aught of woe or wonder, : of unnatural acts, of accidental
cease your search. : AR judgments, casual slaughters, and
h deaths put on by cunning and
_fl.'.lr'i'_'t?r.f catise.

Let four captains bear Hamlet,

This quarry ;
bl like a soldier, to the stage; for he

cries on havoc. - -
was likely, had he been put on,

to have proved most royal.
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b Hamlet is ended.
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